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A nd in this madnes, if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Childecxtreamely?! will love her, 

I mun, I ought to doe fo,and I dare, 

And all this jufily. 

‘Pal, O that now, that now 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortune 

To be one howrc at liberty, and grafpe 

Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another ; 

Thou art bafer in it then aGutputfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a fodle, He naile thy life too’ti 
Arc A hou dar’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble, 
Pu: my head out?Ile throw my Body our. 

And leapc the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keefer, 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal, No morejthe keeper’s comming; I lhall live 
To kr.ocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc* Doe. . 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pala, Now honeft keeper 
Keeper. Lord Arcite, you mull prelemly to’th Duke; 
The caulel know not yet. 

Are. lain ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince Palamtn,\ rauft awhile bereave you 

Of your faire Cofcns Company. 

' Extant asfrette, etna Keeptu 

Pal. And me too, 

Even when you pleaieoflifejwhy is he fentforf 
Itma y be he lhall marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like e nougb the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of hij blood andbody:But hisfallehood, 

Why Ihould a friend be treacherous If that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire; 

Lee honeft men ne’re love againe. Once more j 
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Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apmocke; 

How I would fpread r and fling my wanton armes 

In at her window;! wouldjanugher fruitc 
Fit for the Gods to feed omyouth ana picafura 
Still as (he tailed Ihould be doubled or, her. 

And if Ihc be not heavenly I would, makfr her 
So neere the Gods in nature,they Ihould 

And then I am lure (he would love me: how now keeper 
Wh et’stArcite, . . 

Keeper, Banilhd:PrinceP*Mf0«« , 

Obtained his liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oth and lire mull he fet foot. 

Vpon this Kingdoms 
pal. HeesableflednWi, 

He lhall fee Thcbs againe .and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fir viArcite fhall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to ftrike a bacrlefor her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward; 

How bravely may he beare himfelfe to win her 
If Hebe noble Arcite ; thoufand waits.' 

Were I at liberty, I would doc things ^ 

Of iuch a vertuous gveatnes, that this Lady, 

This bluftu’ng virginc (houldtake manhood to her 
Andfeekc toravilh me. 

Keeper 9 My Lord for you 
1 have this change too. 

Pal. Todifchargemy life. 

Keep No, but from this place to remoove your Lordflaip* 
The windowes are too open# 

Fd. Devils take 'em 

That arc fo envious to rnc^pre thee kill me. • 


